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PREFAGB. 

This  Book  is  designed  for  use  in  all  gatherings  of  loyal  people,  whether  around  th©  camp-fire,  or  the  hearth-stone,  whethei 
in  the  Union  meeting,  or  in  the  loyal  Leagues ;  wherever  the  fire  of  patriotism  burns,  there  may  its  tones,  like  the  bugle-c.aH, 
arouse  every  true  heart  to  a  greater  love  for  the  Union,  and  a  sterner  determination  to  protect  it  to  the  last.  Nearly  all  of 
the  pieces  are  of  a  stirring,  or  cheerfal  character  — some  humorous — but  all  having  a  purpose  which,  we  believe,  will  not  be 
misunderstood. 

It  will  be  seen  that  many  of  the  pieces  are  new,  in  words  or  music,  or  both,  and  it  may  be  proper  here  to  say,  that  to 
re-print  chem  without  permission  would  be  an  infringement  of  copyright.  Those,  the  names  of  which  in  the  index  have  a  star  (*) 
affixed    to    them,    are   published  in  sheet  form,  with  preludes  and  accompaniments  for  the  pianoforte. 

It  will  be  observed  that  the  air  or  melody  is  sometimes  at  the  top  of  the  brace,  and  sometimes  next  to  the  base.  When 
the  melody  is  marked  "Soprano,"  the  piece  will  sound  best  with  ladies'  voices  on  that  part  and  the  alto ;  but  when  the  melody 
is  marked  "Air,"  the  piece  will  sound  well  with  men's  voices  on  all  the  parts — the  alto  being  taken  an  octave  higher  — but 
nearly  all  the  pieces  may  be  sung  by  mixed  voices. 

In  conclusion,  I  desire  to  thank  the  friends  who  have  helped  me,  and  to  say  that  the  many  excellent  contributions  still 
remaining  that  I  cannot  get  in,  make  me  look  upon  the  few  pages  yet  open,  but  which  the  printer  is  remorselessly  and  rapidly 
filling  up,  as  the  miser  looks  upon  his  gold  when  it  "  taketh  to  itself  wings."  GEO.  F.  ROOT. 

Chicago,  April,  18b'3. 

Entered,  according  to  Act  of  ConsreM.  lathe  ye«r  1863,  bj-  Root  *  Cadt,  in  lh»  Clerk's  Office  of  the  Diitrict  Court  of  the  Northern  District  of  llliauii. 
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1.  Stand         up    for  TJn-cle      Sam,  my  boys,  With  hearts  brave  and  true;  Stand        Up  for  Uu-cle     Sam,  my  boys,  For     he    has  stood  by 
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Stand      up  for    Un-cle  Sam,  my  boys,  With  hearts  brave  and  true;  Stand    up    for    Un-cle      Sam.  my  boys,  For  he   has  stood  by   you. 
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1.  Wake   the    Harp  for      the  glo  -  rious  Un  -  ion,        Wake  the    Harp  for      the  tin  -  ion       baud,        In  -  to      loy  -   al     and  true   com 
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Wake  the  Harp  of       the   Un  -  ion      Band, 
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THE     UNION     LEAGUE.— Solo  and  Chorus. 
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The  Union  !  The  Union  ! 

'Twas  purchased  with  blood  ! 
Side  by  side,  to  secure  it, 

Our  forefathers  stood  : 
From  the  North  to  the  South, 

Thro'  the  length  of  the  land, 
Ran  the  war-cry  which  summon'd 

That  patriot  band  Division, 
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The  Union  !  The  Union  ! 

Its  heavenly  light, 
Cheers  the  hearts  of  the  nations 

Who  grope  in  the  night ; 
And  athwart  the  wide  ocean 

Falls,  gilding  the  tides, 
A  path  to  the  country 

Where  freedom  abides.         Division,  &c. 


The  Union  !   The  Union  ! 

In  God  we  repose: 
We  confide  in  the  power 

That  vanquished  our  foes. 
The  God  of  our  fathers, 

0,  still  miy  He  be 
The  strength  of  the  Union, 

The  hope  of  the  free.  Division,  &c 


THE     UNION     LEAGUE.— Concluded 


5 


fc=£ 


m *f _«5 


s 


1  _£_    -       B  3 


v 


£ 


i~r 


-fc-^ 


zT-i- 


■y-* 


s 


*-b- 


I 


-  vis -ion?        No,  nev-er !  The       Union  for-ev-er!  And  curs'd  be  the  hand  That  our    country    would  sev-er. 


v-fc 


^F^^^ 


» 


m^  a    h  h  ft  a   r* 


3^2 


-# — j — 0 — 0 — 0 — j- 


¥ 


-*— •- 


*zz* 


E 


:&=£ 


^ 


53 


II 


« 


S 


& 


5= 


tf=£ 


^-d— * 


-V— p 

for  -  ev  -  er ! 


^ 


tc 


P     P     I 


vis  -  ion  ?       No,  nev-er  ! 
0—0- 


The      Union 


?=*F^-^^F^--^-^h^f^ 


And  curs'd  be  the  hand  That  our    country    would  sev-er. 
-0 0—0 


^— V 


£» 


s 


P--^ 


-P — V- 


AMERICA 


583E 


i 


t±E^S^ 


£ 


i 


^ 


3 


3=£4 


© 


41 


^r^r^ 


:*=*: 


*-ijr^—jr 


1.  My   country   'tis      of  thee,  Sweet  land  of    lib  -  er  -  ty,     Of    thee 
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My  native  country  !  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love : 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills ; 

Like  that  above. 
Let  music  swell  the  breeie, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  Freedom's  song: 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake  ; 
Let  all  that  breathes  partake; 
Let  rocks  *heir  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 
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Freedom's    star-ry       em  -  blem,  boys,  To         be      my    wind  -  ing        sheet. 
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To  the  tune  "America."— Page  5. 

1.  God  bless  our  native  land, 
May  Heaven's  protecting  hand 

Still  guard  our  shore. 
May  Peace  her  power  extend, 
Foe  be  transformed  to  friend, 
And  all  our  rights  depend 

On  war  no  more. 

2.  May  just  and  righteous  laws 
Uphold  the  public  cause, 

And  bless  our  name  ; 
Home  of  the  brave  and  free, 
Strong-hold  of  Liberty — 
We  pray  that  still  on  thee 

There  be  no  stain. 
8.  And  not  this  land  alone, 
But  be  thy  mercies  known 

From  shore  to  shore; 
Lord,  make  the  nation  see 
That  men  should  brothers  be, 
And  form  one  family, 

The  wide  world  o'er. 
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A  NEW  BALLAD  OF  LORD  LOVELL :     The  brave  defender  of  New  Orleans. 
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reb      -  el      swell     As 

powder  he'd   spend   And 

Yan     -  kee  crew,    While 

nev-er  sur  -  ren  -  Der  to 


ev  -  er  you'd  wish  to         see,       see,     see,     As       ev    -  er     you'd  wish    to 

in     the  last  ditch  he'd     die,       die,     die,     And     in  the  last      ditch    he'd 

he    was  a  son  of      Mars,  Mars,  Mars,  While  he  was       a       son      of 
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A  NEW  BALLAD  OF  LORD  LOVELL.— Concluded. 
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CHORUS. 


Air. 


5.    He  had  forts  that  no  live  Yankee  could  take, 
He  had  iron-clad  boats  a  score, 
And  batteries  all  around  the  lake, 
And  all  along  the  shore,  shore,  shore, 
And  all  along  the  shore. 


i.  "Oh  tarry  Lord  Love,ll"  Sir  Farragut  cried, 
"Oh  tarry  Lord  Lovell,"  said  he, 
"I  rather  think  not,"  Lord  Lovell  replied, 
"  For  I'm  in  a  great  hurry,  ry,  ry, 
For  I'm  in  a  great  hurry." 


11.    Oh  !  a  wonder  it  was  to  see  them  n 
A  wonderful  thing  to  see, 
And  the  Yankees  sailed  in  without  fij 
And  captured  their  great  city,  ty 
And  captured  their  great  city. 


6.    Sir  Farragut  came  with  a  mighty  fleet, 
With  a  mighty  fleet  came  he  ; 
And  Lord  Lovell  instanter  began  to  retreat, 
Before  the  first  boat  he  could  see,  see,  see, 
Before  the  first  boat  he  could  see. 


9.  "  I  like  the  drinks  of  St.  Charles  Hotel, 
But  I  never  could  bear  strong  Porter, 
Especially  when  it  is  served  in  a  shell, 

Or  mixed  in  an  iron  mortar,  mort,  mortar, 
Or  mixed  in  an  iron  mortar." 


12.    Lord  Lovell  kept  running  all  day  and  all  night, 
Lord  Lovell  a  running  kept  he, 
For  he  swore  he  couldn't  abide  the  sight 
Of  the  gun  of  a  live  Yankee,  kee,  kee. 
Of  the  gun  of  a  live  Yankee. 


His  fifty  thousand^  gallant  men  10. 

Dwindled  down  to  thousands  six; 
They  heard  a  distant  cannon,  and  then 
-  GamBieneed  a  cutting  their  sticks,  sticks  sticks,;;  ~ 
""  ComBaenceda  cuttTng  'their  sticks.  ."  T.~'.''-..        J 


"I  reckon  you're  right,"  Sir  Farragut  said, 
"  I  reckon  you're  right,"  said  he, 

"  For  if  ever  my  Porter  should  fly  to  your  head. 
A  terrible  smash  there'd  be,  be,  be, 
A'terrible  smash  there'd  be." 


13.    When  Lord  Lovell's  life  was  brought  to  a  close 
By  a  sharp-shooting  Yankee  gunner, 
From  his  head  there  sprouted  a  red,  red  rose, 
From  his  heels  a  scarlet  runner,  run,  runner. 
From  his  heels  a  scarlet  runner. 
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OUR  SOLDIERS  STAND  UPON  THE  FIELD.— Song  and  Chorus. 

Words  and  Melody  by  Ohas.  Boynton,  Esq. 
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1.  Our    soldiers  stand  up-on    the  field,  the    en  -  e  -  my  in     view;      They  grasp  their  rifles    firm  -  ly,  and  they  speed  their  bullets  true:     Foi 

2.  'Mid    i  -  ron  hail  and  bat-tie  smoke,  'mid  pain  and  trial  sore,        They  strive  to  save  our    country  as    their    fathers  did    be  -  fore.       Their 

3.  Yet  undismayed  the  soldiers  stand,  and  soon  will  right  the  wrong;  The  arm  that  strikes  for  Liberty  doth  Freedom's  God  make  strong;  They'll 
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man-y    wea  -  ry    marches,         and    man-y  a  comrades  grave    Has  mark'd  the  path  that  led  them  forth  their  fatherland  to 
Starry    Flag  triumphant  waves;  their  bosoms  know  no  fear:    But   hark!  the  startling  shout  that  comes — "A   fire    in    the 
sweep  all  tyrants  from  our  soil,  and  many  a  rousing      cheer    Shall  wing  the  flight  of    traitors  as    they  flee    from  front  and 


save. 
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OUR  SOLDIERS  STAND  UPON  THE  FIELD.— Concluded. 
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CHORUS 
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1.  Hail,  Co-lura  -  bia,  happy  land  !  Hail,  ye  heroes  !  heav'n-born  band  !  Who  fought  and  bled  in  Freedom's  cause,  Who  fought  and  bled  in 

2.  Immortal  patriots  !  rise  once  more ;  Defend  your  rights,  defend  your  shore  ;  Let  no  rude  foe  with  impious  hand,  Let  no  rude  foe   with 

3.  Sound,  sound  the  trump  of  fame  !  Let  Washington's  great  name,  Ring  thro'  the  world  with  loud  applause,  Ring  thro'  the  world  with 
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Freedom's  cause,  And  when  the  storm   of      war    was  gone,    En  -  joyed      the     peace  your  val  -  or     won.  Let     in  -  de-pend-ence 
im  -  pious  hand,  In  -  vade   the  shrine  where  sa  -  cred  lies,     Of      toil        and    blood  the  well-earned  prize.  While  offering  peace  sin- 


loud     applause,    Let     ev' -  ry    clime    to       free-dom  dear, 


Lis    -     ten     with       a      joy  -  ful     ear.  With  equal   skill    and 
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be     our  boast,  Ev  -  er  mindful  what  it  cost,  Ev  -  er    grateful       for     the  prize,  Let   its    al-tar  reach  the  skies, 

cere  and  just,    In  heav'n  we  place  a    manly  trust,  That  truth  and  justice      will     pre-vail,    And  every  scheme  of  bondage  fail, 
god-like  power,  He  governs    in   the    fearful  hour    Of      horrid    war ;    or  guides  with  ease    The  happier  times  of  honest  peace. 
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Concluded. 
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Firm  u  -  ni  -  ted,  let  us 
Firm  u  -  ni  -  ted,  let     us 
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band  of  broth-  ers  joined,  Peace  and  safe  -  ty  we  shall  find 
band  of  broth- ers  joined,  Peace  and  safe  -  ty  we  shall  find. 
baud  of  broth- ers    joined,    Peace  and  safe-  ty     we  shall  find. 
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O  say,  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn's  early  light. 

What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the  twilight's  last  gleaming, 
Whose  stripes  and  bright  stars  through  the  perilous  fight, 
O'er  the  ramparts  we  watched  were  so  gallantly  streaming ! 
And  the  rocket's  red  glare, 
The  bombs  bursting  in  air, 
Gave  proof  through  the  night  that  our  flag  was  still  there  ! 
O  say,  does  that  star-spangled  banner  yet  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave  ? 


And  where  is  that  band  who  so  vauntingly  swore 

That  the  havoc  of  war  and  the  battle's  confusioD 
A  home  and  a  country  shall  leave  us  no  more '( 

Their  blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footsteps'  pollution. 
No  refuge  could  save 
The  hireling  and  slave 
From  the  terror  of  flight,  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave ; 
And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  doth  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 


I.    On  the  shore  dimly  seen  through  the  mists  of  the  deep, 
Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread  silence  reposes, 
What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  towering  steep, 
As  it  fitfully  blows,  half  conceals  half  discloses ; 
Now  it  catches  the  gleam 
Of  the  morning's  first  beam, 
In  full  glory  reflected  now  shines  in  the  stream — 
'Tis  the  star-spangled  banner  !  0  long  may  it  wave 
O  er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave 


0  thus  be  it  ever,  when  freemen  shall  stand 

Between  their  lov'd  homes  and  the  war's  desolation, 
Blest  with  vict'ry  and  peace,  may  the  Heaven  rescued  land 
Praise  the  Power  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  nation 
Then  conquer  we  must, 
When  our  cause  it  is  just, 
And  this  be  our  motto,  "  In  God  is  our  trust  I" 
And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  shall  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 
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WHAT'S  THE  CAUSE  OF  THIS  COMMOTION.— Chorus. 

AVhen  sung  by  men  let  the  alto  be  an  octave  higher. 


Words  by  Chas.  Leaknf.d,  Esq. 
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1.       Oh,    what's  the    cause  of      this      com  -  mo  -  tion.        mo  -  tion.     mo  -  tion.  The      conn-try  through;  It        is  the    ball 
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WHAT'S  THE  CAUSE  OF  THIS  COMMOTION.— Concluded. 
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bouud     to    wipe       nut     Jeff',        Jeff',        Jeff'.     We'll    stop      his 


breath. 


And  we're    bound  to       wipe       out 
S7\ 


Jeff. 


They've  just  found  out  that  John  Van  Buren,  Buren,  Buren, 

Ain't  just  their  man — 
He  goes  for  putting  this  war  through  and  hurting  "wayward  sisters"  too, 

And  hurting  "wayward  sisters"  too, 
And  they  hate  that  style  of  man,  man,  man, 
Prince  Johnny  Van, 
And  they  hate  that  style  of  man. 

Jeff.  Davis  owns  some  northerns  traitors,  traitors,  traitors, 

For  dirty  work. 
With  now  and  then  a  trait'rous  sheet  that  for  its  treason  can't  be  beat, 

That  for  its  treason  can't  be  beat ; 
0,  such  papers  suit  the  South,  South,  South, 
Rebellious  South. 
0,  such  papers  suit  the  South. 

fciuoh  Democrats  as  old  Ben.  Butler,  Butler,  Butler, 

And  Rosecrans  too. 
Are  just  the  men  that  suit  us  well,  though  copperheads  think  them  a  sell 

Though  copperheads  think  them  a  sell. 
For  they'll  hang  all  rebels  high,  high,  high, 
As  Gild'voy's  kite  did  fly. 
Vnr  they'll  hang  All  rebels  high. 


7.  Our  boys  are  bound  to  pitch  their  tents  in  Richmond.  Richmond,  Rich:r 

And  Vicksburg  too  ;    ■ 
They  shall  not  fail  for  want  of  help,  let  copperheaded  varmints  yelp. 

Let  copperheaded  varmints  yelp, 
We'll  send  them  means  and  men,  men,  men. 
Good  fighting  man. 
We'll  send  them  means  and  men. 

8.  The  Ladies,  may  kind  Heaven  bless  'em,  bless  'em,  bless  'em, 

They're  always  true  ; 
They  go  for  Union  to  a  man,  they'll  raise  up  armies  if  they  can, 

They'll  raise  up  armies  if  they  can  ; 
And  they  hate  a  copperhead,  head,  head, 
For  so  they've  said. 
And  they  hate  a  copperhead. 

9.  Now  Democrats  of  all  persuasion,  suasion,  suasion. 

Republicans  too. 
Forget  your  parties  old  or  new,  and  join  our  Union  party  true, 

And  join  our  Union  party  true, 
And  we'll  sweep  the  South  so  fair,  fair,  fair. 
Of  every  traitor  there. 
And  we'll  plant  the  old  Flag  iheie, 
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2.      Quick -er, — the   blood      is 
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Words  by  J.  W.  Barker,  Esq. 
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AFTER      THE      BATTLE 


Recitando. 
Tenor 


From  the  Silver  Lute,  by  permission. 


ft 


W 


^—0 


=g: 


• 


t=±= 


-0-i—m 


y 


0 


,    6? 


V- 


tz=_i 


1.  Hark !  the  drums  are     all      nmf-fled.  the       bu  -  ales    are    still!  There's  a      pause  in       the      val  -  ley      a  halt  on     the  hill;  And 
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2.  There's  a  voice    on       the     wind  like,      a        spi  -  rit's    low     cry;     'Tis     the     mus  -  ter    roll     sounding,    and       who  shall  re-ply?  Not 

3.  Tramp  on  tramp,  far       a  -    way    peals  the     inarch  of      the      foe.       Like  the     storm-waves  re  -  trea  -  ting,  spent,    fit  -  ful  and  slow,  With 
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Moderato. 


Words  from  the  Toledo  Bladk. 
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1.    Oh  hear  the  voice  that  speaks  a  -  lav,  From  eve-ry  blood-stained  field  of    war, 

In  strife — a  -  bove  the  bu  -  gle    blast.  In    dy  -  ing  tones  when  strife  is  past?  \  Hear  ye  the  words  our  brothers  speak,  Who  stand  for  us  with 
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in       the  fight?  "0,    for      the    help  -  less  nud    the    weak.  Ye    pat -riot   men.     U  -  nite!  U  -  nite!  Ye   pat  -  riot    men,I!  -  nite  i  U 
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2.  Brave  men  from  broad  Atlantic's  strand 
Meet  brave  men  from  the  '-Golden  Land;" 
The  heroes  from  the  mountain  side 
Greet  heroes  from  the  prairie  wide; 
Behold  them,  partisans  no  more, 
Contending  side  by  side  for  right, 

Oh  hear  their  million  tongues  implore, 
•'For  love  of  God,  Unite!  Unite! 

3.  From  Ellsworth's  grave,  from  Baker's  blood, 
From  fields  where  falling  thousands  stood — 
The  thousands  who  had  hoped  to  be 
Shrined  in  their  country's  memory — 

From  twice  ten  thousand  graves  there  comes 
The  earnest  voice  we  hear  to  night, 
And  twice  ten  thousand  mourning  homes 
Echo  die  words,  "Unite!  Unite"' 


5. 


Nay,  from  the  graves  old  heroes  fill, 
From  5forktown,  Trenton.  Bunker  Hill. 
From  Vernon's  torn]),  from  Marshfield's  sage, 
From  Ashland  and  the  Hermitage, 
The  gray-haired  men  from  every  tomb 
Point  where  our  struggling  armies  fight; 
Listen,  the  countless  tones  thai  come, 
"For  country,  home  and  God,  Unite!" 
Great  God  in  heaven !  before  Thee  now 
We  register  our  holy  vow : 
Our  party  names,  we  spurn  them  all, 
And  swear,  whatever  may  befall, 
While  traitors  raise  a  flag  on  high, 
We'll  aid  our  brothers  in  the  fight, 
For  union  we  will  live,  and  die; 
So  help  us  God,  we  "^jul  unite  ! 


Tune. — "  America . ' ' 

1.  God  bless  our  native  land ! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Thro'  storm  and  night- 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave. 
Ruler  of  winds  and  wave, 
Do  Thou  our  country  save 

By  Thy  great  might. 

2.  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies; 

On  Him  we  wait; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  Steie 
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With  ippropri-ate  erpretsion. 
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UNCLE     SAM'S     FUNERAL 
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1 .      'Twas  but 


that  the 


-V— y- 

cop-perheads  were  found  With  their  great  Vallan-dig  -  hain-mer. 


2.     Then  said  they.  "0  peo-ple  dear,       poor  old      Un-cle  Sam     i.s       dead.     Let     us     put  him   in  his     cof 


tin. 


a     ham  -  nier  -  ing      a- 
and   ham  -  aier  down    the 


Said  the    peo 
But  the    peo  -  pie 


it       so.       pray  what  was  it  made  him     die?  Though  wc   ncv  •  er  will    be-lieve    7011.       we  know  you're    apt 
m  -  Iv  laughed  at    the    sto  -  ry  that  thev  told.       For  they  knew  his  ijon-sti  -  tu  -  tion        and  an-swered      up 


round,  And  they     tried 
lid,"       And    to     work 

lie."  ''Of    the      nig 

bold.  '•  0     you       sil 


to 
they 
ger 


scare      us     with   their        dole     -     ful 
all  went      as     t-he       words       they 
pro  -  ela  -  ina  -  tiou  "       they       did 
cop  -  per- heads,  you're      bad  -  ly 


soun-d. 
said, 
cry, 
sold." 


H'm, 
H'm, 
H'm, 
H'm. 


Ha. 
Ha. 
Ha. 
Ha. 


*  *  *  * 

*  These  two  measures  to  he  whistled. 


Stowe;.      g 


Uncle  Sam's  Funeral. — Concluded. 

Uncle  Sam  he  then  arose,  like  a  giant,  hale  and  strong, 
With  his  people  and  his  army,  a  glorious  loyal  throng, 
And  the  Coppers  sneaked  to  where  they  all  belong. 
H'lu,  Ha.  &c. 

Where  they've  gone  to  it  is  now  quite  impossible  to  tell. 
But  if  they  arc  not  repenting,  we  all  know  very  well 
That,  some  time  or  other,  we  shall  ring  their  knell. 
H'm,  Ha,  &c. 
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Battle-Cry  of  Freedom. — Batti/e  Song.     {See page  20.) 

1        We  are  inarching  to  the  field,  boys,  we're  going  to  the  fight, 
Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom. 
And  we  bear  the  glorious  stars  for  the  Union  and  the  right, 
Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom. 
Chorus. — The  Union  forever,  Hurrah  !  boys,  Hurrah  ! 
Down  with  the  traitor,  up  with  the  star, 
For  we're  marching  to  the  field,  boys,  going  to  the  fight, 
Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom. 

2.  We  will  meet  the  rebel  host,  boys,  with  fearless  heart  and  true, 

Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom, 
And  we'll  show  what  Uncle  Sam  has  for  loyal  men  to  do, 
Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom. 
Chorus. — The  Union  forever   etc. 

3.  If  we  fall  amid  the  fray,  boys,  we'll  face  them  to  the  last, 

Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom, 
And  our  comrades  brave  shall  hear  us  as  they  go  rushing  past, 
Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom. 
Chorus. — The  Union  forever,  etc. 

4.  Yes,  for  Liberty  and  Union  we're  springing  to  the  fight, 

Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom, 
And  the  vict'ry  shall  be  ours,  for  we're  rising  in  our  might, 
Shouting  the  battle-cry  of  freedom. 
Chorus. — The  Union  forever,  etc. 


Additional  words  to  "  Lord  Lovell."     {See poge  2ti.; 


2. 
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Lord  Lovell  marched  out  of  New  Orleans, 

[Ie  went  at  the  double  quick, 
And  gallant  Old  Ben.  marched  in  with  his  men. 

Which  made  the  poor  rebels  feel  sick. 

He  brought  up  his  men  to  the  left  and  the  right, 
He  brought  up  the  center  and  flanks  ; 

He  let  Secesh  know  that  when  he  said  so, 
They'd  got  to  "  come  into  the  ranks." 

Now  a  loyal  old  soul  was  General  Ben., 

A  loyal  old  soul  so  true, 
And  he  made  the  Secesh,  both  women  and  men, 

Respect  the  old  "  Bed,  White  and  Blue." 

Long  life  to  Ben.  Butler,  the  bravest  of  men, 

Success  to  the  Stripes  and  Stars ; 
And  sooner  or  later  we'll  hang  every  traitor, 

Alonji  with  his"  Stars  and  Bars." 


God  Save  the  President. 

Tune — "America."  Page  6. 


God  save  the  President, 
His  chosen  instrument, 

May  Heaven  bless ; 
God  give  him,  while  he  bears 
The  weight  of  public  cares, 
And  asks  the  people's  prayers, 

A  good  success. 

God  bless  the  honest  man 
Who  leads  the  Union  van 

In  peril's  hour ! 
While  rebel  tempests  rail, 
And  storms  the  State  assail, 
God  give  him  to  prevail, 

By  heavenly  power. 


And  when  the  war  is  won, 
May  he  like  Washington 

Deliverer  prove! 
And  "Father  Abraham"  be 
Our  pater  pafri'x, 
Whom,  sire  of  liberty 

The  people  love. 

Let  all  with  might  and  main 
Our  chosen  chief  sustain, 

Prudent  and  brave. 
Strong  in  upright  intent, 
Nor  from  his  purpose  bent- 
God  save  the  President, 

The  Union  save. 
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Alley rctto. 
Air. 


HO!     FOR     THE     GUN-BOATS  .-Quartett  and  Chorus. 

Sing  the  first  four  lines  in  Chorus  every  time  for  the  D.  C. 
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1 .     Ho  !    for  the    gun  -  boats.       ho ! 
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2.     Ho !    for  the    gun  -  boats,      ho ! 

Tenor.  .  i  i 

*s — tvHV — 


9—4 


-# — -\zs- 


0        0- 

Ho!    for  the       O  -  eeriu     Kings!  Their  vict'  -  ries  on      the    seas     are  borne     Up- 


4-^4^4 


*-r-9 


-N 


«£=# 


-+- 


*=t 


-0 — a- 


^SE^Efi 


-\4/_- 


3.     Ho !    for  the    brave  hearts,  ho! 
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emblem     of      the       free. 


Ho!     for  the     gun-boats,     ho! 
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Ho!  for     the  riv  -  ers       bright;  There  beams  the  star    of 
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Ho!     for  the     gunboats,     ho! 
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Ho!  for     the  wa  -  ters       blue;      To     free  -  dom  and  our 
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HO  FOR  THE  GUN-BOATS.— Concluded. 


Maestoso. 
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lib  -  er  -  ty     With  pure  and  ho-ly         light. 
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mighty  suns  Shall  shake  the  tyrant's  throne. 
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THE  BATTLE-CALL. 


11    First  Tenor. 
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Music  by  Weber. 
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3 .     Be  -  hold        the  ban  -  ner  o'er     us ! 

Second  Tenor 


Be  -  hold       the  foe     bo 
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2.      'Tis  Right     and  Freedom     call     us. 

First  Base. 
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Shall  foe         or  fear     ap- 
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glo  -  rious  flag  We  pledge  ourselves  a  -  new. 
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Second  I?nse. 


Not  death     the  bond  shall 
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fore       us!  On.     brothers,    one    and  all'!     On!     'tis     the  bat-tie     call!  Hur-rah! 


Hurrah ! 


Hur  -  rah ! 
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On      brothers',     one     and  all!      On       tis       the  bat -tie     call! 
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Hurrah! 


Hurrah! 


Hur-rah! 
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On     brothers!     one    and  all!     On      'tis       the  bat-tie     e;i 


Hurrah ! 
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Hurrah ! 


Hur  -  rah ! 
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BRAVE  BOYS  ARE  THEY.— Duett  anc!  Chorus. 


Andantino. 
Air. 
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Henry  0.  Work  . 
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1.  Heav  -  i  -  ly     tails  the     rain, 

2.  Un  -     der  the    home -stead  roof. 

Alio. 


Wild    are  the  brcez-es    to-night; 
Nes  -  tied  so    co  -  /./    mi'l  warm. 
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But     'ueath  the  root',     the    hours  as  they  fly.        Are 
While  sol  -  diers  sleep,    with    lit  -  tie  or  naught.  To 
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3.  Think-ingno     less      of     them, 

4.  May   the  bright  wings  of     love, 
Inst. 


Lov  -  ing  our  coun-try  the  more.  We       sent    them  forth      tu     fight    for  the  flag.      Their 

G-uard  them  where -cv-er  they  roam;  The      time  has     come  when  brothers  mustfight.      And 
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hap  -  py     and   gay         and     bright, 
shel-ter     them  from       the     storm. 


Grath  -  er  -  ing  round     our    tire  -  side, 
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Tho'     it     be     sum-mer     time,  We 
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fath-ers     be  -  fore         them  bore, 
sis  -  ters     must  pray        at       home. 


Though  the  great  tear- drops  star  -  ted. 
Oh!     the    dread  field  of       bat-  tie! 


This  was     our     par -ting     trust: 
Soon  to       be     strewn  with  graves! 
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BRAVE  SOYS  ARE  THEY.-  Concluded. 
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sit     and     talk     of     broth  -  eis      a  -  broad,     For  -  get  -  ting  the  mid  -  night    chime. 
mar  -  tial     fare,  how    lit    -    tie      we  know,     Till     broth -ers  are  in        the         camp. 
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Brave     boys     are      they! 
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bless  you  boys!  we'll  wel  -  come  you   home,   When  rebels     are      in  the     dust." 

broth -ers  fall,     then  bu  -  ry        them  where  Our     banner     in     tri  -   umph  waves. 
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Gone  at  their  coun  -  try's  call; 
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we       cannot   for  -  get,      That      many    brave     boys     must        fall 
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That    many     brave  boys       must      fall. 
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I.     Oli!       Ho!  rlie  Copperheads  they  cried,  "O'er  Un -ele  Sam  v.  o  ra  bound  to  ride."  And  loud  they  blustered  and  they  lied,  And  all  for  Jeft  -  er  -  son     D.,     Sir. 
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2.     The      People    on    the     otli  -  er  side.  Will  nev-er  let     th"    Un  -  ion  slide.  Hut  wish  to  keep  the  thing  they've  tried,  And  hang  your  Jefferson     D.,     Sir. 
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3.     And  now  the  Union  thunder  rolls,     'Tis  fun  to  sec  thorn  hunt  Hi  sir  holes.      While  some  arc  trying  to  save  their  souls  By  swearing  at  Jefferson  D.,  sir. 
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Vol  -  Ian  -  dig  -  ham  said  "  Uncle  Sam  should  nev  -  er  have  an   -  oth  -  er  man,"  When  down  to  Jer-  sey     off  he  ran,    And    there  proclaimed  his     to  -  ry  plan. 
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And  when  lliey  found  this    to  -  ry  prick,  Were  trying  to  keep  our  ar  -  mio.s  back, From  following  on  the  traitors  track  ;Said  they. "these  copperheads  we'll  crack,' 
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Val  -  Ian  -  dig  -  ham  is  bobbing  around, Ma  -  lion  -  y's  Her  -  aid  isn't  "?uund,"  While  Bennct  and  Van  have  refuge  found, On  "  uu  -  con  -  ditional"  union  ground. 
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And     what  that  was  I'll     tell     you  now,  And     that  is  what's  kicked  up  the  row  ;  'Twas  just    to  let  J.         D.     &  Co.  Have     all  they  want  or     lei,  them  go  ! 
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And     that's  the  cause  of     all  the    row,  For     treason  here     we     won't  al  -  low;  And    Un  -  cle  Sam  shall      never  bow  To       Jefferson  Da- vis     a     -     ny  -  how  ! 
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And       ii  -  ven   Sto  -  rey's  Times  is  seen,  To     wish  the  cute     .1.    Wes  -  ley  Green,  Had'nt  been  employed  in  a  way  so  mean  As  a  sneaking  sort  of  a    go  -  between. 
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And      this     is  what  the     Cop  -  per  heads  Meant  when  Vallan  -  dig  -  ham    he    said,  "0     let     us  stop  this  car  -  nage  red,  And  treat  with  Jefferson    D.     Sir." 
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And       that    is  what  the     Cop  -  per  heads  All       wan  -  ted  when  to    Abe  they  said,-- 0     let     our  a'r  -  mies  backward  tread,  And  treat  with  Jefferson    D.     Sir.' 
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Oh!      Ho!    the  Cop  -  per  -  heads  they  cried  "O'er    Un  -  cle  Sam  we're  bound  to  ride,''  But  now  they'd  like  to  go  and   hide,    A  -  long     with  Jefferson    D.     Sir 
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COME,     ROUSE     UP!     BRAVE     BOYS 


Words  by  Miss  Avaneli.e  J..    Rothes. 
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1.  Come  rouse  up,     brave  boys!  there's  a         toe 

2.  Come  rouse  up,     brave  boys!    'tis       do      trifl 


on       the       farm,     AdcI     Uu  -  cle     Sam  calls    on      his       children       to        arm,         0 
ins     cam  -  paign,    Each  heart  must  be    bold    and  each     nerve  on      the     strain —  The 
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great  -  er        the      dan-ger         the      great -er        the       need 


From    high -way    and      by  -  way,    and        eve  -  ry        way    come!       Your 
Of        arms   that    can      strike  and       of         feet    that      can    speed.       Rouse 
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strong  in        the      cause     of        the    right   There    are        rep  -  files 
rouse!   'tis       no         hoi  -    i     -     day    work.    Oh.     be    -    ware!  for 


be  -    fore     and      be  -  hind     us, 
the     cop  -     ner  -  heads   bite     in 


to    fight,    Then 
the  'lark.    Watch 
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1.     Nev-er     for-  get  the  dear     ones    A-round  the  so-  cial  hearth,  The    sun  -  ny  smiles    of    glad-ness,  The  songs    of    art  -  less 
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2.     Ev  -  er  their  hearts  are  turn  -  ing    To  thee  when  far    a    -    way,    Their  love    so    pure    and    ten  -  der      Go  with    thee    on      thy 
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way;     In  camp,  or  field,  or  for  -  tress,  Or  'mid  the    o  -  cean's  foam,      Nev  -  er    for  -  get   the  dear    ones  That  clus  -  ter  round  thy 
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home,       Nev-er     for  -  get,       nev-er     for -get,-    nev-er     for  -  get      the     dear     ones  That  clus  -  ter  round  thy        home. 
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GRAFTED    INTO    THE    A  R  M  Y.  —  Trio  and  Chorus. 

(May  be  sung  as  Song  and  Chorus.)  By  permission. 
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1.  Our  Jimmy  has  gone  for  to  live  in  a  tent,  They  have  grafted  him  into  the  army  ;  He  finally  pucker'd  up  courage  and  went,  When  they 

2.  Drest  up  in  his  unicorn,  dear  little  chap,  They  have  grafted  him  into  the  army  ;  It  seems  but  a  day  since  he  sot  in  my  lap,  But  they 
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3.     Now  in  my  provisions  I  see  him  revealed — They  have  grafted  him  into  the  army;  A    picket    beside    the  con-tent-ed  field,  They  have 
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train  him  up  well  in  the    infantry  class, — So  they  grafted  him  in  -  to  the    army. 
Uncle  Sam  gave  him  a  bran  new  pair,  When  they  grafted  him  into  the    army. 
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what  if  the  ducky  should  up  and  die,  Now  they've  grafted  him  into  the  army. 
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in      Al    -    a  -  bar  -  my;       I  thought  they  would  spare  a  lone  widder's    heir,  But  they  grafted  him  in  -to  the    ar  -  my. 
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down     in     Al    -   a  -  bar  -  my  ;       I  thought  they  would  spare  a  lone    widder's    heir,  But  they  grafted  him  in-to   the  ar  -  my. 
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ENGLISH      NEUTRALITY.  —  Song  and  Chorus. 

Words  and  Melody  by  Wm.  M.  Doughty.  Esq 
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Some  queer  things  oc  -  cur     in      this    vale    of      mor  -  tal  -  i    -    ty,     Some  that  are    com  -  mon   and   oth  -  ers  more  rare,     But  the 

"I'm    neu  -  tral,"  she  says  l:in      this    war     of      our    cous  -  in      sir,"    Talc  -  ing  a      side  would,  you   know,  not  be      fair,     Still  she 

"Un  -  nat  -  u    -  ral      war,"  sighs  our   good    En  -  glish  grand  ma  -  ma,    Stop    it,         I     pray    you      and  part    now  in    peace,"    In    the 

"We're  building    ships  now    for     the    Em  -  pire    of     Chi  -  na,    sir,"  Says    the  old      in  -  no  -    cent,  rais  -  ing  her    eyes,    But  we 
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5.  A  very  queer  thing  is  this  English  neutrality, 
Crying  "Fair  play"  but  yet  helping  one  side, 
It  would  be  all  0.  K.  if  'twere  only  reality, 
And  it  could  have  been  so  had  she  but  tried. 

Chorus.         Had  she  but  tried,  had  she  but  tried, 

And  it  could  have  been  so,  had  she  but  tried. 

6.  Her  prayer  for  the  slave  has  turned  out  mere  formality, 
Where  int'rest  sways  her,  her  sympathies  turn, 

We  may  teach  her  seme  day  a  much  better  morality, 
If  a  sound  thrashing  will  cause  her  to  learn. 
Chorus.        Cause  her  to  learn,  cause  her  to  learn, 

If  a  sound  thrashing  will  cause  her  to  learn. 

7.  This  war  will  be  ended  if  we  but  keep  faithfully 
"Pegging  away,  sir,"  until  it  is  done, 

Then  let  England  take  care  for  the  boys  talk  quite  wrathfully, 
And  'twill  go  hard  sir,  to  let  her  alone. 
Vhorux.         Let  her  alone,  let  her  alone, 

And  it  will  be  hard  sir  to  let  her  alone. 


Fine  old  Union  Gentleman. 

Tune. — "Fine  old  English  Gentleman.  David  Whitaker. 

We'll  sing  you  a  Union  song  made  by  a  Union  man, 
Who  goes  for  Union  every  time,  and  when  the  war  began 
Was  sound  and  loyal  to  the  core,  and  with  him  we  will  stand ; 
And  go  for  putting  Treason  down,  in  any  way  we  can, 

For  our  glorious  old  Republic  is  one  of  the  grandest  kind. 
We  go  for  Union  now  and  ever,  no  matter  what  they  cost, 
Our  country's  fate  is  sealed  forever  if  unity  be  lost: 
But  though  our  good  ship  Union  by  secession's  madly  toss'd, 
She  yet  will  weather  every  gale  and  safely  get  across  ; 

Like  a  sound  and  true  old  Union  ship,  one  of  the  staunchest  kind. 
We  go  for  closing  up  the  war,  as  soon  as  rebels  please 
To  ask  forgiveness  of  Uncle  Sam  right,  down  upon  their  knees  ; 
To  give  up  Davis,  Toombs  and  Floyd,  and  a  few  more  such  as  these, 
The  greatest  rascals  yet  unhung,  a  perfect  set  of  thieves; 

A  set  of  traitor  rascals,  of  the  very  meanest  kind. 
We  go  for  putting  traitors  through,  who  caused  this  revolution, 
And  hanging  them  according  to  the  good  old  constitution; 
We'll  confiscate  their  property,  take  everything  they've  got, 
And  only  give  them  in  return,  our  powder,  ball  and  shot; 

For  we're  true  and  loyal  men,  all  of  the  good  old  kind. 


WATCHMAN,  WHAT  OF  THE  NIGHT?     Duet  and  Chorus. 

Words  and  Melody  by  Wm.  M.  Doughty, 
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What,  watchmau,  of  the  night!  That  broods  so  darkly     o'er   our  land?  Is    there  no  gleam  of  light  Yet  seen  from  where  you  stand? 
What  is     it,  watchman,  speak?  And  dis  -  si  -  pate    this    anxious  care,    For  faith  is   growing  weak;  Speak  out,  and  know  no    fear. 
They  're  handing  for  the   fray,  'Gainst  traitors  North,  South,  East,  or  West,  Their  watchword  is  to-day  "  The  land  we  love  the   best." 
"  We  '11  not  give  up  the  ship,"  Though  storm  and  tempest  fill   the  land,   But  pledge  with  heart  and  lip,  "  We'll  by  our  country  stand." 
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Yes,  there 's  a   ray  of  light  ahead,  It  beams  from  out  the  Eastern  sky,  An  omen  which  if      rightly  read,  Portends  great  victo  -  ry, 
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It     is  the  great  and  mighty  move  Of  union  men  in  league  to  go,  To  save  the  land  they  tru-ly  love,  From  every  plotting  foe. 
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"  The     Union  it  shall  be  preserved  "  At  every  cost  of  life  and  blood,  And  traitors  get  what  they  've  deserved,  A  pass  down  Satan's  road. 
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.uchsafe  to  hear  our  prav'r,  Break  off  all  chains,  bid  war  to  cease,  Our  nation's  shattered  bark  repair,  Then  keep  our  land  in  peace. 


MEN    THAT     DARE! 


Maestoso. 
Air. 


Words  by  Chas.  Boys ton. 
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1.     Men  that  dare  with  wrong  to  fight ;  Men  that  bat  -  tie  for    the  Right ;  Gird  ye    on  your  armor  bright :  Hark  !  the  Tocsin's  call  ! 
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2.     Right  and  wrong  in  desperate  strife  ;  Front  to  front,  and  life  for  life  ;    Reckless   of     the    ru  -in  rife,     Meet   in    conflict    dire! 
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Ty  -  ran  -  ny   with  lat-est  breath  ;  Struggling  onward  to     its  death,   Still  with  frantic    madness  saith      Li  -   ber-ty   shall  fall  ! 
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Lighting   up     our  Southern  sky ;     Har-bin-ger      of  vie  -  t'ry  nigh  ;   See  !  the  flames  are  mounting  high— Slavery's  funeral  pyre  ! 
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Clothed  with  madness  ;  drunk  with  pride  :— 
Righteousness  and  God  denied  ! 
Its  own  hand  the  torch  applied : — 

See  !  the  zenith  glows  ! 
•While  from  o'er  the  sounding  main, 
Comes  old  Europe's  mandate  vain; 
"  Rivet  yet  again  the  chain 

Dear  to  freedom's  foes." 


Oh,  ye  people,  cease  your  wail : — 
This,  the  light,  makes  tyrants  pale  : — 
God  and  Justice  will  prevail 

Now  and  evermore. 
Every  form  of  wrong  shall  die  ! 
Perish  every  vaunted  lie  : — 
Ere  the  radiance  from  on  high 

Lights  Columbia's  shore. 


Men  that  dare  with  wrong  to  tight : — 

Men  that  battle  for  the  right : 

Ye  have  watched  through  slavery's  night : 

Now  behold  the  morn. 
Su.mter's  flames  ; — the  morning  star, 
Freedom's  pathway  gilds  afar, 
While  behind  her  conquering  car, 

See  a  nation  born. 
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KINGDOM     COMIN  G  .  — Trio  and  Chorus. 

(May  be  sung  as  Solo  and  Chorus.) 


By  permission. 

Henry  C.  Work. 
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1.     Say,       dar  -  keys,  hab    you       seen     de      mas  -  sa,     Wid     de      muff- stash     on       his      face,         Go       lono-     de     road 
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1.     Say,       dar  -  keys,  hab    you       seen     de      mas  -  sa,     Wid     de      muff- stash     on       his      face,         Go       long     de     road     some 
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time     dis     morn-in'    Like  he     gwine     to      leab       de     place?      He       seen        a     smoke,  way      up        de       rib  -  ber,  Where  de 
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Link  -  um     gun  -  boats    lay;       He      took     his      hat, 
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Link  -  um     gun  -  boats    lay;       He      took     his      hat, 
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KINGDOM     COMING.  — Concluded. 
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De  mas  -  sa     run?  ha,  ha!  De    dar  -  key  stay?  ho,  ho!     It    nuis'  be     now    de  king-dom  coniin'  An'  de  year    ob     Ju  -  bi  -  lo ! 
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De  mas  -  sa     run?  ha,  ha!   De    dar  -  key  stay?  ho,  ho!     It    mus'  be     now    de  king-dom  comin'  An'  de  year    ob     Ju  -  bi  -  lo ! 
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2.  He  six  foot  one  way,  two  foot  tudder, 

An'  he  way  tree  hundred  pound, 
His  coat  so  big,  he  could  n't  pay  de  tailor, 

An'  it  won't  go  half  way  round. 
He  drill  so  much  dey  call  him  Cap'en, 

An'  he  get  so  drefful  tann'd, 
I  spec  he  try  an'  fool  dem  Yankees 

For  to  tink  he's  contraband.  Chorus. 

3.  De  darkeys  feel  so  lonesome  libing 

In  de  log-house  on  de  lawn, 
Dey  move  dar  tings  to  massa's  parlor 

For  to  keep  it  while  he's  gone. 
Dar's  wine  an'  cider  in  de  kitchen, 

An'  de  darkeys  dey '11  hab  some; 
I  spose  dey '11  all  be  cornfiscated 

When  de  Linkum  sogers  come.  Chorus. 

4.  De  oberseer  he  make  us  trouble, 

An'  he  dribe  us  round  a  spell ; 
We  lock  him  up  in  de  smokehouse  cellar, 

Wid  de  key  trown  in  de  well. 
De  whip  is  lost,  de  han'cuff  broken, 

But  de  massa'll  hab  his  pay; 
He's  ole  enough,  big  enough,  ought  to  known  better 

Dan  to  went  an'  run  away.  Chorus. 


2. 


Freedom  and  Union. —  Tune,  Marseilles  Hymn. 
Wake  !   Harp  of  Freedom  !  wake  to  glory  ! 

Wake  !   wake  !  let  rapture  thrill  your  song : 
Repeat  thy  stirring  patriot  story, 

And  all  its  sweetest  notes  prolong ; 
Upon  thy  wings  let  hearts  that  flutter, 
So  long  to  grief  and  sadness  strung, 
Be  borne  where  loftier  strains  are  rung, 
And  all  their  loudest  triumphs  utter. 
Awake  !  awake,  ye  brave  ! 

Columbia's  anthem  pour; 
Be  free,  be  free — 
All  hearts  resolv'd  On  Freedom  evermore. 
And  thou,  O  tree  of  Union  !  ever 

Strike  deeper  in  our  hearts  thy  roots ; 
And  from  thy  brauches  fling  forever, 

Through  all  the  land  thy  glorious  fruits; 
From  lake  to  shore,  from  hill  to  valley, 
Tho'  ribbed  with  rock,  or  lined  with  gold, 
One  flag  be  waved — one  anthem  rolPd, 
And  all  to  this  one  watchword  rally : 
Awake  !  awake,  ye  brave  ! 

The  patriot  anthem  pour; 
Be  one — be  one — 
All  hearts  resolv'd  on  Union  evermore. 
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THERE'S     A     GOOD     TIME     COMING  .—Quartette  and  Chorus. 

(May  be  sung  as  Song  and  Chorus.)  New  words  by  David  Whitakek,  Esq. 

Musio  by  permission  of  Messrs.  0.  DITSON  &  CO. 
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1.     There's  a     good     time      coming,    boys,    A    good      time      coming,  There's  a    good  time       coming,     boys,     wait    a    lit  -  tie 
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2.     There 's  a    good     time       coming,    boys,    a     good     time,      coming,  There 's  a  good     time       coming,    boys,    wait     a     lit  -  tie 
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oiiL  fr  :         O      then  Rebellion    will  be  o'er,  And  peace  shall  reign  again  once  more,  In  the  good  time  coming.         Cannon  balls  will 
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longer  ;     When  Liberty  shall  take  her  stand,  Through  all  this  great  and  glorious  land,  In  the  good  time  coming —     Slavery  too  must 
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THERE'S     A    GOOD     TIME    C  0  M  I  N  G.  — Concluded. 
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aid  the  truth,  And  leave  impressions  stronger ;       Re  -   bel-lion's  sway    will    pass      a  -  way,       Wait      a      lit  -    tie      Ion  -  ger. 
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pass     a  -  way,  It    can't  ex  -  ist  much  Ion  -  ger,     We  '11  end  the     fight,  God  helps   the  right,       Wait      a       lit    -    tie       Ion  -  ger. 
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There's     a  good     time  com-ing,  boys,     A  good    time    com-ing,  There's  a  good     time    com-ing,  boys, 
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Wait    a    lit  -  tie     Ion -ger. 
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There's     a  good     time  com-ing,  boys,     A   good    time   com-ing,  There's  a  good     time    com-ing,  boys,  Wait    a    lit  -  tie     lon-ger. 
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There  's  a  good  time  coming,  boys, 

A  good  time  coming ; 
There  'e  a  good  time  coming,  boys, 

Wait  a  little  longer. 
The  rebels  then  will  sue  for  peace, 
And  then  the  war  of  course  will  cease, 

■    In"  'the  good  time  coming. 
Jeff  Davis  wants  Ben  Butler's  "head, 

If  he  had  it,  he'd  be  stronger ; 
But  let  him  fret,  for  he  must  yet 
Wait  a  little  longer. 


There's  a  good  time  coming,  boys, 

A  good  time  coming  ; 
There's  a  good  time  coming,  boys, 

Wait  a  little  longer. 
When  all  this  Copperheaded  crew, 
Who  make  su"h  fuss,  and  such  a  stew; 
f      .  In  the  good  time  coming.      .. 
Through  the  land  from  north  to  south, 

They  shall  exist  no  longer; 
For  they  '11  find  out,  without  a  doubt, 

Union  ever  stronger. 


There 's  a  good  time  coming,  boys, 

A  good  time  coming ; 
There 's  a  good  time  coming,  boys, 

Wait  a  little  longer. 
The  stars  and  stripes  again  shall  fly 
Through  all  the  sunny  southern  sky, 

In  the  good  time  coming. 
Let  us  ard  them  all  we  can, 

The  weak  as  well  as  stronger; 
Yes,  every  woman,  every  man, 

Do  n't  wait  any  longer. 
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THRICE    HAIL   HAPPY     DAY. 


Allegro. 


From  the  "Vocalist,"  by  permission. 
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1.     Thrice     hail,  hap-py     day,     thatspeak'stournation's  glo  -  ry!  A  voice  with  thee  Proclaims"  we're  free:"  Thrice  hail;     hap  -  py     day. 
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The     graves  of  our     brave     ones,  lau  -  rels  brightly  crown  them.  They  fought  and  died,  That  we  in  pride, Might  hail     freedom's     day. 
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3.        Oh,     where  is  the       land,        In       all  the  wide  ere  -  a  -  tion,  That  beams  so  bright,  With  freedom's  light,  On  this       hap-py       day: 
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4.     Come,     join     in     our  songs,       O        all    ye  sons  of    free  -  dom,  And  wide  proclaim  Our  nation's  fame,  On  this         hap  -  py     day. 
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Our  hills  and  plains  no    more  are  trod   By  those  who  wield  op-  pression's  rod — We  know    no       ty  -  rant's  nod:  Hail,  hail,  hap  -  py     day. 
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Then  come  ye  sons    of  freedom's  throng,  Andshouttheir  deeds  in  joyful  song:  May    mem'i-y         cher-ish  long  This  bright  hap  -  py     day. 


1 


W 


'£ 


g^ 


± 


I 


J!—0—0 


:2i 


~Q- 


5 


~d — 


That's  ev  -  er sought, and  ev  -  er  lov'd    By     all  her  free-born  sons  approv'd,  And  guarded         from   a-bove:  Then  hail,  hap-py     day. 
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Break  forth  in  joy  my     na  -  tive  land,  For  midst  thee  dwells  a   no  -ble  band;  Thy  towr's  shall     ev  -  er  stand':  Then  hail,  hap-py     day. 


PATRIOTIC     ANTHEM.-  Semi-Chorus. 
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Maestoso 

TENOR. 


Music  by  Haydn.     59 

Translated  from  the  German  by  C.  M.  Cady. 
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1.     Un  -   til    death  my  love     I      of-  f'er,    Of-  fer  thee  with  heart  and  hand;     All       I        am     and  have     I       prof-  fer,    Prof-fer 
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2.     To       thy  joy     and     to     thy  sor  -  row,  Will  my  heart  re  -  spon  -  sive  beat,     And  from    each  thy  sons  shall  bor-row,  Strength  thy 
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thee,  my    na  -  tive  land.     Not     a  -  lone  with  vow  at  -  tend-ing,  Not  with  an-thems  sound-ing  high,     But  with  brist-ling  steel     de- 
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foe  -  men     to      de  -  feat.     Un  -  til  death  my  love     I      of  -  fer,     Of  -  fer  thee  with  heart  and  hand  ;   All      I       am  and    have     I 
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fend  -  ing,  For  thee  do,       or      for  thee     die.  But    with  brist-ling    steel     de  -  fend-ing,  For     thee    do,     or       for  thee       die. 
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prof-fer,  Prof-fer  thee,  my      na  -  tive    land.  All        I      am  and     have      I     prof  -  fer,  Prof  -  fer    thee,  my      na  -  tive      land. 
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GOD     SPEED    THE    RIGHT. 


Moderate. 

First  Tenor. 
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From  the  "Hallelujah,"  by  permission 
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1.     Now  to  heaven  our  prayer  ascending,    God    speed  the  right; 

Second  Tenor. 
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2.     Be  that  prayer   a  -  gain     re-peat  -  ed,   God    speed  the  right ; 

First  Base.  ,,-. 


a    no  -  ble  cause  contend  -  ing,  God  speed  the  right. 
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Ne'er  despair -ing,  though  defeat-ed,   God  speed  the  right. 
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3.     Pa  -  tient,  firm,  and  per-se-  ver  -  ing,  God    speed  the  right; 
Second  Base. 
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Ne'er  th'  event  nor  dan-ger  fear  -  ing,  God  speed  the  right. 
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4.     Still     our  on-ward  course  pursu  -  ing,  God    speed  the  right ; 
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Ev-ery  foe      at  length  subdu  -  ing,  God  speed  the  right. 
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Be      our    zeal     in  heaven  re  -  cord-ed,  With  suc-cess      on  earth  re  -  ward  -  ed,  God  speed  the  right,  God    speed  the  right. 
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Like  the   good  and  great  in      sto  -  ry,    If     we     fail,     we   fail      in      glo  -  ry,  God  speed  the  right, 


God    speed  the  right. 
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Pains,  nor  toils,  nor  tri  -  als    heed-ing,  In    the  strength  of  heaven  succeeding,  God  speed  the  right, 
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God    speed  the  right. 
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Truth  our  cause,  whate'er    de  -  lay      it,  There 's  no  power  on  earth  can  stay    it,  God    speed  the  right,         God     speed  the   right. 
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POPULAR  MUSIC  BOOKS  ISSUED  BY  THE  PUBLISHERS  OF  THIS  WORK; 

US-SENT  BY  MAIL  UPON  RECEIPT  OF  RETAIL  PRICE.-^gr 


TEMPERANCE  &  REFORM. 

The  Crystal  Kill.  A  now  collection  of  Songs,  (jnartets, 
Semi -choruses  and  Choruses,  adapted  to  the  wants  of 
Temperance  Meetings  oi  all  kinds.     By  W.  M.  Tbeloa  .30 

A  good  variety  of  earnest  songs,  Mich  as  "  Lend  a  Help-' 
in°  Hand,"  "Despise  i\'ot  the  Drunkard,"  "The  Ribbon 
of  Blue,"  "  Touch  Not  the  Cup,"  "  Sign  the  Pledge,"  etc. 
A  number  ot  Gospel  Songs  have  also  been  inserted. 

Gospel  and  Tempprance  Koitgs.  Kor  Temperance 
Societies,  Gospel  Meetings  and  Sabbath  Schools.     By  U. 

A.  Kinzie  and  ("mas.  H.  Uabbiel. 35 

In  preparing  this  book,  the  special  aim  has  been  to 
make  it  suitable  for  all  Temperance  and  devotional  gath- 
erings, thus  facilitating  the  work  of  preparation,  and: 
embracing  within  the  pages  of  one  book,  every  depart- 
ment of  Christian  labor.  It  contains  1 12  pages,  same  size 
and  styie  as  In  the  celebrated  "  < ;<>s| .r-l  Hymns"  series. 

Bible  Temperance  Hymns.  A  choice  collection  ot 
songs  adapted  to  the  uresent  phase  of  the  Temperance 
Work,  Sunday  Schools,  Prayer  Meetings  and  the  Home 

Circle.    By  J.  Mebeittb  Dbivek gC 

The  songs  in  this  little  bonk  Hicnumbeijnd  and  arranged 
in  th3  stylo  of  the  celebrated  Gospel  Hymn  Books.  Be- 
sides th"  large  supply  of  new  pieces,  many  with  instru- 
mental accompaniment,  the  hook  contains' a  selection  of 
old  favorites  in  Jlub  and  Lodge-room. 


OPERAS  AND  CANTATAS. 

The  Landing  of  tile  Pilgrim  Fathers.  A  Can- 
tata, composed  for  Alto  Solo,  Chorus  ami  Orchestra.  By 
Otto  SlMUCB i  00 

Th©   L,ast  Will    and   Testament.    Comic  Operetta 

for  Amateurs.    By  Caul  Mebz 1  00 

A  rich  piece,  of  melody  and  amusement  lor  Drawing  or 
Concert  room.  Plot  ingenious  and  lyrical  parts  marked 
by  a  quamtness  decidedly   refreshing.     The   scenes   are 

-  interesting,  and  require  no  special  costumes.  It  may  be 
performed  by  four  ladies,  or  by  three  ladies  and  one  gen- 
tleman. 

Rath,  the  Gleaner.    An  American  Drama,  by  J:  A. 

BiTTEBriEi.n 1  00 

This  delightful  Opera  has  been  pronounced  by  critics, 
the  most  beautiful  work  ever  produced  by  an  A'moriean 
composer.  The  historic  incidents  are  accurately  pre- 
serve,! 1  the  lights  and  shades  are  skillfully  blended,  and 
the  contrasts  so  admirably  worked  up,  that' the  interest  of 
an  audience  cannot  for  a  moment  Hag. 

f>le  Wcistcr«ingcr  von  Wiirnherg  Thorns  from 
l'hird  Ant.  ( Piano  arrr.ngement  by  Karl  Tausig.)  By 
IlicnABn   Waonf.r « 35 

This  is  a  convenient  copy  of  one  of  the  great  Wagner's 
most  powerful  choruses.  For  festivals  it  has  uncommon 
atlractions,  as  such  events  without  a  number  from   the 

f treat  German  master  are  'Mike  'Hamlet,'  with  Hamlet 
eft  out." 


The  Son?  Tournament.  A  Cantata,  introducing  the 
characteristic  music  of  the  different  nations.     By  Geo.  F 

Koot !  00 

While  quite  easy  of  performance,  this  interesting  work 
is  one  ot  its  author's  most  effective  productions.  The 
idea— a  very  happy  one— is  a  competition  of  different  na- 
tions, musically,  but  all  uniting  at  last  under  the  "stars 
and  stripes"  ma  grand  finale,  founded  on  the  well-known 
melodies,  sung  in  an  intermingled  way,  and  surrounded 
by  a  climax  growing  out  of  the  previous  theme  of  the 
Cantata.  In  all,  the  Cantata  has  thirty  numbers,  (includ- 
ing such  melodies  as  "Old  Folks  at  Home,"  "Son"  for 
Tyrol-land,"  and  patriotic  tunesj  and  will  take  from" one 
hour  to  one  and  a  naif  in  performance.  It  may  be  <*ivcn 
either  with  oi  without  stage  eU'ccl  and  costumes. 

The  Blouse  of  Rcehab;  or,  The  Penally  of  Inicm- 
perance.  A  Cantata  in  two  Acts.  Libretto  bv  Kobt.  Mou- 
rns, LL.  D.     Music  by  A.  C.  Guttebson .! 1  OO 

This  attractive  work  presents  a  most  powerlul  argu- 
ment in  favor  of  temperance.  The  scene  is  laid  in  Jeru- 
salem, 583  years  before  Christ.  The  incidents  are  derived 
from  the  Bible,  and  the  music  is  replele  with  effective 
and  beautiful  melodies,  "ill  directions  for  costuming 
accompany  the  volume. 


Convention  and  Singing  School. 

Harvest  of  Sony:.  A  collection  of  sacred  and  secular 
music,  for  elementary  and  advanced  Singing  Classes, 
Choirs,   Institutes  and  Conventions.    By  C.'C.  Case  and 

Jas.  M'Gbanahan 75 

This  very  successful  book  is  characterized  by  all  the 
enthusiasm  and  freshness  of  the  "first  book"  of  two 
experienced  teachers.  The  singing  school  department  is 
compact  and  clear.  More  than  one  hundred  pages  are 
devoted  to  bright  new  songs,  duels,  quartettes,  ete.  Then 
comes  a  lot  of  congregational  tunes;  and  the  department 
of  anthems   is  the   most  complete  of  ail   similar  books. 

.  The  bonk  is,  as  its  title  claims,  a  "Harvest  of  Song," 
and  a  rich,  ripe  one. 

The  Sons:  Herald.  A  collection  of  new  and  original 
music  for  Singing  Classes,  Day  Schools,  College  Choirs, 

Conventions,  &c.     By  H.  R.  Palmeb 75 

This  work  is  regarded  as  a  great  improvement  upon  all 
of  its  author's  similar  works,  and  represents  his  expe- 
rience and  powers  at  their  fullest  and  best.  It  contains 
new  idea's  throughout,  and  is  a  worthy  successor  to  "Song 
King"  and  "Song  Queen,"  of  which  over  400,000  copies 
have  been  sold. 

The  New  Sonar  Era.  A  book  of  instruction  and  music 
for  elcmentarv  and  advanced  Singing  Classes,  Choirs,  In- 
stitutes and  Conventions.  Edited  by  F.  W.  Root  ;  Re- 
vised by  Geo.  F.  Root 75 

This  admirable  work  has  been  more  successful  since 
its  revision  than  before.  As  now  published  it  contains 
many  sterling  Glees  and  Part-songs  of  a  higher  order 
than  arc  usually  found  in  singing-class  books.  The  ele- 
mentary department  is  unchanged,  and  presents  the  first 
steps  in  Dr.  Root's  well-known  and  most  effective  manner. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


The  Great.  Tone-Poets.  Being  short  memoirs  of  the 
Greater  Musical  Composers.  By  FiiedebickJ.Cbowest.  I  5«» 

"The  subjects  are  well  chosen,  the  memoirs  bristle  with 
piquant  anecdotes.     From'  Bach  to  Schumann,  he  keeps     • 
our  admiration  at  fever  heat."— London  Academy. 

The  New  Choir  '*  Congregation.  Geo.  F.Root.  2  0<> 
Altera  year's  trial  of  the  "New  Idea"m  the  "  Choir 
and  Congregation,"  the  second  and  greatly  improved 
work  on  the  same  plan  appears.  It  is  believed  to  be  (he 
most  comprehensive  manual  for  musical  service  and  wor- 
ship that  has  ever  been  published.  The  "  New  Choir  and 
Ceng1egatn.11"  contains  several  important  features  lack- 
ing in  the  older  work,  and  is  now  believed  to  be  as  nearli/  , 
perfect  an  is  possible,  and  the  collection  the  most  varied  of 
all  books  in  popular  use. 

Palmer's  Theory  of  Music.  A  practical  guide  to 
the  study  of  Thorough  Bass,  Harmony  and  Composition, 
lor  acquiring  a  knowledge  of  the  science  in  a  short  time, 
with  or  without,  the  aid  of  a  teaeher.  This  book  probably 
contains  more  titrful  inform  ati-in,  than  any  oilier  work  on 
the  subject  published.  It  fully  meets  a  want  which  has 
never  before  been  met,  and  found  immediate  favor  with 
experienced  teachers  all  over  the  land.  Comprehensive 
and  complete,  from  the  treaitiicnt  of  simple  chords,  up  to  ■ 
counterpoint  and  form,  it  covers  (he  entire  ground  in  a 
manner  so  simpleth.it  a  child  may  learn.  Bound  111  cloth. 
By  H.  R.  Palmeb.: , j  no 

The  Mimical  Union,  of  Piano  and  Song.  128  pages 
sheet  music  size.  Contains  popular  songs  and  pieces,  by 
over  twenly  composers  ;  all  have  been  carefully  selected, 
and  are  frpsll  and  new.  An  elegant  gift-book.  Fine  cloth, 
gilt,  $4.00.    Plain  cloth,  $3.00.    Boards 2  50 

Centennial  rhimes.  A  collection  of  the  popular  and 
patriotic  pieces  of  the  olden  limes.  Contains  all  the  good 
old  tunes  that  inspired  and  cheered  our  forefathers...    1  OO 

Gospel  Male  Choir,  for  Gospel   Meetings.    By     ! 

James   M'Gbanahan 50], 

As  the  title  indicates,  this  book  is  arranged  for  male     1 
.    voices.     It  is  the  strongest  collection  of  songs  for  Young 
Men's  Christian  Associations  thai  could  be  devised.     All 
the  pieces  are  easily  arranged  and  kept  carefully  within 
the  compass  of  men's  voices. 

Welcome  Tidings.  A  new  collection  of  sacred  songs 
for  the  Sunday-School.  By  Rev.  R.  Lowbv,  W.  H.  Doane 
and  Iba  D.  Sankey,  embracing  new  hymns  and  music  bv 
the  late  P.  P.  Bliss '35 

This  is  the  work  of  pure  Sunday-School  VuHc  upon 
which  Mr.  Bliss  was  engaged  when  death  overtook  him. 
It  contains  upwards  of  twenty-five  of  his  last  and  best 
songs— both  words  and  music.  The  host  of  other  contrib- 
utors make  it  one  of  the  strongest  collections  for  Sunday 
Schools  111  our  catalogue,  01  any  other. 


